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ing: nevertheless the defence broke down completely, and
all that their counsel could say on behalf of the prisoners
practically amounted to an appeal to the mercy of the
Court."

Now the proper defence, if put forward, would probably
have convinced Lord Cromer that nothing but the burning
of the village and the crucifixion of all its inhabitants could
preserve the British Empire. That defence was obvious
enough: the village was invaded by five armed foreigners
who attempted for the second time to slaughter the villagers*
farming stock and carry it off; in resisting an attempt to
disarm them four villagers had been wounded; the villagers
had lost their tempers and knocked the invaders about;
and the older men and watchmen had finally rescued the
aggressors and sent them back with no worse handling than
they would have got anywhere for the like misconduct.

One can imagine what would have happened to the
man, prisoner or advocate, who should have dared to tell
the truth in this fashion. The prisoners knew better than
to attempt it. On the scaffold, Darweesh turned to his
house as he stood on the trap, and exclaimed u May God
compensate us well for this world of meanness, for this
world of injustice, for this world of cruelty/' If he had
dared in court thus to compare God with the tribunal to
the disadvantage of the latter, he would no doubt have had
fifty lashes before his hanging, to teach him the greatness
of the Empire. As it was, he kept his views to himself until
it was too late to do anything worse to him than hang him.
In court, he did as all the rest did. They lied ; they denied ;
they set up desperate alibis; they protested they had been
in the next village, or tending cattle a mile off, or threshing,
or what not. One of them, when identified, said "All men
are alike." He had only one eye. Darweesh, who had
secured one of the officers' guns, declared that his enemies
had come in the night and buried it in his house, where
his mother sat on it, like Rachel on Laban's stolen tera-
phim, until she was dragged off. A pitiable business, yet not